
OLD PAP PINKHAM
He Tells How Jerico Seethed.

"lfy Dear Mr. President: Jerico was
seething all night long last night.
and I think It my duty as a loyal of¬
ficer of the government to give you
the [»articulara as soon as possible.
"For the last five days the patriot*

of Jerico have been on the ragged
.dge. It was reported at various times
that England, France, Russia, or Qer-
many bad declared war against us,
and that «vary able bodied man would
be needed to defend the country. The
aforesaid patriots want about step¬
ping high and bubbling ovar, and tail¬
ing how anxloua they ware to die on
the field of glory.
" 'Pan Pinkham.' «aid old Deacon

Harris, as h« cama Into th« pastoffice,
"I am elghty-eeven year« old. bat not
too old to die tor Jarico and the proud
L'nited State·. I am ready to meet the
foe, and I hope It la the aame with
you. W* must all be ready. It will
be a hard struggle, but we «hall con¬
quer In the end. Pap. what branch of
the service do you think I ought to
enlist in"

-*In the artillery,' I aald.
But why?* ha asked.

" Because you can mow the enemy
down by the thousands, whereas you
can't kill a dosen men a day with bul¬
lets*
"He waved hi« hat and howled for

the «tar« and «tripe». Half a »cor»
of other men came in and talked like
that, and If I hadn't a good job as
poetmaeter I should hav« absorbed
some of their excitement. As lt was,
Mr. President. I was very cool. I am
always cool tn an emergency, and for
that reason I think that my salary
ouajht to b« raised. Should the po«t-
ofrTce tak« fir· »arm« night I would
rush In. and rescue the last mall bag
1f It burned oft my eye-winkers.

"Yesterday afternoon, whll· th· pa¬
triot· war« still boasting and brag¬
ging, Jo«l Goodheart received a tele-
«ram from the Fulton fish market In
Sew York, which gave the new« that
the bluefl.h had ceased to run, and that
the Mexicans had Invaded Texaa with
forty thousand men and asking him
to call a public meeting and see how
many recruits could be raised in Jer¬
ico. Joel brought the telegram to me
snd In two hours I had the yellow
posters out and poetad on th· walla
lt was a beauty of a poster. It called
upon all true Americana to give uptheir livea in defenae of American soil.
It spoke of the glory of dying on the
field of battle, and It said that at!
thoae who did die would be remember¬
ed with the heroes of Bunker Hill.

"I found myaelf sweating my collar
a» I wrote tbe last lines of the poster,
but I did not bail over. I realised
that It was a time to keep cool. At
the meeting called for the evening
they would expect an address from
me. and a man with an address on
hand must not get too excited until
after it Is delivered.
"There was a crowd around every

poster fqr hours, and some of them
had weapons In their hands and
lunch of bread and cheese In their
pockets. All the talk was about dying
fon; Texas, although some of the men
present had bought Texas oil stock
and were living on turnips instead of
«·« money out at interest. Even the
*·· engine wa« brought out and draw·»
around the aquara. It wa« a nob!«
sis-tit and lt did much toward filling·
Liberty Hall, when eight o'clock ar¬
rived. The patriot« entered with
shouta but I waa detained at the poet-
office for half an hour and the open-
ina of the meeting had to wait It
was during thia half hour that the
crowd had time to think, and to grow
cool over the situation.

"I had prepared an address that
would make a one-legged man start
off for Texas as soon as the last word
was delivered. It was a rouser. It
wa.» fervid In the extreme. It spoke
of Bunker Hill and Lexington in words
of Are. Mrs. Pinkham went to buckle
on a sword, woman that abe la. when

I read it to her. I arrived at th·
bail and opened the meeting with a
few eloquent words, snd then plungedinto an addrees which would have
done honor to Cücero. I shall not ask
that mv salary be raised on account of
thia address, but I hope the postmaster
general will make a mental note of
it to my cfedit.
"At the close of the addreas I had

expected »cor·· of patriots to ru«ha»for-
ward and »ign th» roll of «nllatment
To my great surprise no oae rushed.
Th· whole crowd seemed to be nailed
to their chair·. Aa I said, the patriot·
had time to think and cool off. Seeing
that something more waa wanted I
began calling different persons by
name. When I called on Tom Hend-
ricks he arose and said: that he had
discovered he had rheumatism, and
that th« doctor bad told him he must
remain home or become a cripple. Ma
would leave It to other· to reap ail
the glory.
"When Joe Bedlow was called he

explained that he had a very «lek
cow on hand and did not fhlnk he
could tak« up the march for Taxa·
under about two weeks. If the cow
either dl«d or got wail he would come
tagging along after the boy· and kill
a double number of Mexican· to make
good hi· delay
"Deacon Harria who had talked ao

bravely In tbe postoffice, arose at -pycall and said:
" ? want to dl« for my country. I

hav* alway» wanted to die for her,but how can a fellow go to war anddie with a boil on hi« leg? One broke
out there not thre· hour· ago, and
th« durn thing Is so painful ana grow¬
ing so every minute that I could not
march forty rod«. If the war depart¬
ment will furnish m· with one of them
auto· I will be only too happy to goalong with the boya'
"Abner Skinner lingered a little

about standing up in answer. He ex-

flalned that In reading that poster
? the afternoon he had noticed what
he never suspected before.that he
wa« very near sighted. He had to
peek and peer to make out the woross,and he had gone home to supper to
mistake a cow tor his wife. He.want¬
ed to , go the wont way, but wha«butine«· baa a near-lighted man on
the firing line. He might kill one of
hi» officer» Indeed of a Mexican. He
might put »Ix bullets into an old
stump thinktng he was dropping six
of the enemy. Tie might be fighting
as bravely as any on· tn the ranks
and yet be wasting his ammunition
all the time. He hoped that his near-
sightedness would Improve in time. Itmight be in a couple of weeks, or It
might not be for a year, but he would
read of the bravery of the other men
from Jerico and rejoice over it It
was a great disappointment to him
not to go along with them, but he
must bear this keen disappointmentwith fortitude.

"William Agnew had made three
speeches to the crowds during the aft¬
ernoon, and In two of them he had
compared himself to Cenerei Grant
I therefore had reason to believe that
he would make an early rueh to signthe roll. William, however, didn't rush
any mor« than the rest of them. In
fact he wa· very slow. His excu·· for
not going to war and becoming a dead
hero waa that he had counted up his
teeth and found that he had only six
left and two of them were very shakyin their socket». He had triad to bit·
a turnip and could make no Impres¬
sion upon it How could a man with
so few teeth «at army ration«? He
understood that army hardtack was
a« tough aa a cobbl««tonc. Would the
fovernment guarantee to furnish him
rash bread every day? No, of course
not He must eat with the other sol¬
diers or go hungry, and all the war
books had told him that a hungry
man could not fight H« had bargained
with the dentist to fix up his teeth In
exchange for a yearling; calf, and aa
soon as th· job was don« he would
mak« a rush for Texas and th· war.
All hl« relativ·· would oppo·« this
step, but he would sacrifice them allrather than hts country.

"I called upon one more.HenryBowl».«·.to save the honor of Jericoand th. I'oddess of Liberty. For three
days Henry had been practicing with
hi», (¡run at target shooting, using his
old rooster for the target. He hadkilled that rooster five or six timea
over and waa sure that he could ac¬
count for a score of invaders In everybattle. But Henry could rfot go to war.
He had taken a contract to cut fortycords of wood at seventy cents a cord,aad if he broke that contract he sure¬
ly would have a lawsuit on hia hands.H« was' a free-born American. Hehad tha blood of Patrick Henry cours¬
ing through hia vein«. Th« footfall«
of th· invader sounded in his ears
and filled him with indignation and adesire to kill, but he baa never had alawsuit and did not want to b> tann-led up with one In freeslng weather.
He would caTry out his contract, gethis money and If the war was not
closed by that 'time he would com·
down and close It in abort order.

"I called no more. It waa useless.
Jerico waa full of patriota who want¬
ed to die on the field of battle with
the scream of the Bird of Liberty in
their ears and the sight of Old Glorybefore their glaxing eyes, but theywanted a little time to prepare for
It. This being the case, Mr. President.
?-ou can't count too much on Jerico
? caae of a row. You have handled
war matters very diplomatically thus
far. Keep right on. We are all with
you. Here in Jerico all the father· are
telling* their sons about the glory of
Bunker Hill, but they are stoppingshort right there. Perhaps we could'
raise three or four volunteers In case
of war. but their deafness, blindness,
lumbago and other aliments would
lead to their discharge from the serv¬
ice tn less than ten days.

"Still. Mr. President we are a loyaland patriotic community and maybeif w« have a chance to talk with an
Invading enemy before any powder Is
burned, we can convince them that
the safest way for them to do is to
go about their own business and let
ua go about oars, We are all diplo¬mats, even if we have lame backs.

"OLD PAP PINKHAM."Postmaster snd Diplomat."

MATILDA BRIXS, WIDOW
She Tries Marriage for a Third Time.

Wall, my »»rond husband wa» dead
und J did not weep much. There waa
a heap of diane» to wash and a heap
of other work to be don« and I left the
tears to som« -other tira«.

It was understood that my late la¬
mented had not a relative in th« world
hut had been a poor down-trodden or¬
phan. If he thought so himself he had
mad« a hi« mistake. There being no
lie 1rs, ss waa inserted. I »ras advised
»a hi« widow to go ahead' and run the
hotel on my own hook. I had run It
only a week when three wagon load·
at strangers drov» up. They ranged
from an old man of ninety with not a
tooth left, to a suckln« babe alx months
old.

I atoaol In th« doo* of the Paradlae
to welcome them thinking they had
com« »a aummer boarders. I soon dis¬
covered myself In error. A middle-aged
man with a_rite and five children came
forward an«T asked-

"Is the old man Granger dead?'
"He is. and burled," I answered.
Did he leave a wlf·?" he continued.
He did and I am th« sorrowin« ro¬

llet."
"Then you »kip."
"But for why?"
Because this crowd »re his legal

heirs snd we don't want you around.
.If yon »kip now we won't have to throw
you out. But if you «ict ugly about It
you will «et the bounce."

I went to s«e a lawyer about It He
said' I had a «ood claim on the estate
but. ss there ware tweny-ei«ht other
''aimanta aad »11 were In ¦ fighting
mood, I had better take a walk. If I
went to law about It 1t would probablv
he thirty year« before my claim was
adjusted. I would than be so old and

my memory »o poor thst I could notremember my husband'» rams.I thought tbe thing over for abouthalf an hour while leaning against ahltchlng-paat and then I walked off. 1was going back to Dad 1 never wasmiir-h of a fighter, though I was prettystrong on matrimony. I undented lat¬er that the heir« took posaesion. of thehouse and ate up everything In the Uneof provisions ad kicked all the beds toipleces snd then vanished, and theVaradla« Hotel, after »tändln« vacantthree years, wa» converted Intostable.
Dad «at in the doorway smoking hispipe as I reached home."What's the matter?" be piped, aa I«at down beside him.
"My second husband I« d«ad," I re¬plied, "snd I hav« come to the old hometo draw a long breath before I lookfor a third."
"Was he hung, Matilda?""No: he died peacefully in hts chair.It was me that found him dead andcold,"
"And did you «s through bla pocketsbefore you ralaed an alarm?" asked

my old man. In very anxious tone·"No. ot course not" I »aid.
"But he probably had as much'" with him and you 1st the doctor orth· coroner «et their hand» on It! Ma¬tilda, you have no business head on you.Tou walk off and «at married »nd losea husband and you com« back horn«for me to support and you don't brin«

a darned cent with you. Daughter, I
mu»t «ay vou are mighty near anIdiot!"

"Don't grieve, daddy." I »aid. "I¦han't be here long and I «ee you have
Îot s few turnip» out in th* field von-er. Tou »han't hav· to complain of

BOWSER'S ECONOMY
He Sets Out to Reduce Household Expenses.

Something ailed Mr. Bow»er when he
came home the other evening.
Three^or four time« a week when Mr.

Bowser comes home from the office he
has a grouch agatnat the world snd
shows It In his face. Aa eoon as Mrs.
Bowaar discovers lt. she sets out to talk
him out of lt and generally succeeds. She
saw the grouch this time and did her
very best at the dinner tabi« to dlspell
It but he hung to lt like a dog to a root
and was looking more solemn when the
meal was finished than before It begun.
Mr«. Bowser aat down to a book when

they went upstair·. Mr. Bowser sat down
to his evening paper and cigar, but after
ten minutes had gone by he threw both
¦side and »aid:
"Mrs. Bowher. are you very buay thl«

evening?"
"Why, not unusually ao, «he «aid.
"Then I hope you can «pare me ten or

fifteen minute·."
"An hour, if you please, ray dear. What

1« It you wish, «he asked.
Mr. Btwaer walked three time» and a

half aero»» the room. He looked at the
clock. He looked at the cat. He looked
up at th» celling »¦ If he expected to
Aid a big hole there. It wa» hard for
him to mak» a start but be finally said:
"Mra Bowser, there must be a change

In the way you have been running thl«
house. I hav« let you go on for years
and year* In your extravagant way and
said nothing. The time has conte when
I must speak. I hope there will be no
hard feelings about It and that we shall
be In perfect accord."
"Wall, what change do you wish

made?" she asked.
"A change from extravagance to econ-

4>my," he answered. "We must live cheap¬
er. It is hard times. We must lop off
here and there to meet them. Everybody
I talk with Is economising. Let us do
likewise. We had better have the money
In the bank than leave so much of lt
.s-ith the «rrocer and the butcher."
"What evidence have you seen of my

extravagance?" quietly asked Mrs. Bow¬
ser.
"About a thousand evidences, but I

will not name tbem. Sufficed to say that
the bills have been »rowing larger and
larger and there will shortly come a tima
unless a change ia made, when my in¬
come will not meet them."
"Perhaps I have been extravagant Mr.

Bowser, and so have you, but we will
both call a halt from this time on., You
buy ten-cent cigars by the box. Tou ara
of course, willing to replace them with,
five-centera" ·
"Hum! Hum!" aald Mr. Bowaar aa he

flu'ahed up. ·

"And you buy I: necktiea when on· tor
half a dollar would do aa wall."
"Hum! Hum!'·
"And you have four pair of »hoe» lay¬

ing around upstairs when you can «»rear
only one pair at a time."
"Well." said Mr. Bowser, as he hitched

around in his chair uneasily. "I will try
the new way with you. As I smoke very
few cigars it doean't make very much
difference tuat what brand they are. Par-
hap» I have I**»» too particular about my
tie» and «¿erhapa I could do with fewer
shoes. You will find me ready to meet
you half way In this matter. I am go¬
ing to the Economist Club this evening
and I hop·· you -»ill think It over and will
be ready to make a change tomorrow. I
thank you for your prompt agreement
with me and that 1 found you so ready

r««t ct*t»«4-»£-»T a»r«o io«atv»
?.?^,-a «ee«.'

and willing to meet your husband's
wiehee."
"Do« I have full awing of the house?"

asked Mrs. Bowser. ?
"Indeed you do. I'll leave it all to you

and shall accept things aa I find them."
Mr. Bowser went oft to the club and

there he heard the president «ay that a
man could live on baked potatoes and

the high cost of living. Where's the
oxen?"
"Both dead of broken heart· and th·

wagon has all fell to pieces on account
or the* dryness of the atmosphere. I
don't know what is to become of ua
Csn ycu suggest anything?"

"I can. daddy, but you have got to
be more careful than you was whan
you went after the mutton. Back her«
about a mile, the farmer ha« a fine lit¬
ter of pigs. They are juat right for
roasting. There are ten or twelve of
them, and, taken one at a time, we
could have a banquet three times a dayfor a month. By that time I «hall be
off again."

"Matilda, you have got a wise head
on you after all," he »aid. as he smooth¬
ed my hair down as affectionate fathers
always do. "When night comea I ehall
go forth after pig." ·

Tha old cabin was even dirtier than
the ra-rtel and dad agreed with me that
-it waa no nae trying a clean-up to
change thlnga. If I mopped the floor
and washed the wlndowa It might put'
ambition in him and ambition waa the
!*rr«ate«t thing lie dreaded. It had once
incited him to chop a cord of wood in
one day and he had been on the verge
of th« grave when the sun finally went
down.
We wore away the time until dark¬

ness cam· and when he finally set out
to gather In a pig, I thought It best
to say to htm:
"Father, nothing succeeds like suc¬

cess. Don't get excited and lose ???»
caution when you behold that big lit¬
ter of young pigs. Nestle down beside
the fond mother. Pick out th« fattest
and juiciest and bring lt softly home
«nd let the others continue to nestle."
He said he would bear my advice tn

mind and that I was a daughter to be
Sroud of and walked away into the
arkneas. He returned in about an

hour with the pig under his arm and
a smile, of satisfaction on his faca

"I wanted to bring six but I content¬
ed myself with only 4>ne," he whispered.
"I'll «hut him up -to thle closet till
.nornine* and then kill and drei» him. I
don't want to do lt tonight for I think
be »quealed a few time» when I pickedhim up and mebbe the farmer he;.·«!
him snd will pay me a call with the
constable before we go to bed. They
must not find any brlatles about to
give ua away."

It was about an hour later and (Ind
«nd t sat talklnar at«out whst we would
do If we wa» John D. Rockefeller.when the farmer and the constable
walked In. I was a bit flustrsted at

conflati gravy, and be a healthy, «tronu
nw p and that auch food would develop
new brain-power. The same speaker said
that a prisoner In a Jail gained ten pounds
of flesh In one month on s diet of bread
and water alone.
Mra. Bowser spent her evening planning

and figuring and now and then she smiled
sarcastically and now and then aha
Laughed aloud to herself. She was going
to teat Mr. Bowser and there was no
doubt In her mind how that test would
reault.
Nothing was said about economy next

morning and the plans went Into effect
at once. Mr. Bowser dearly lovea hla
porterhouse ateak and hla roast beef and

full light and walked down Into the
basement without even · humph! It
wa» after h« «ot aeated «t the tabi· that
he looked around and »aid:
"Ydu must have expected three or four

tramp« to dinner thla evoking!"
"I hav« put economy Into practice,"

waa Mra. Bowser » reply.
"It »trike» roe that you have tatea

makln« a fool of It," he «runtod; but
realising that he had been caught In
hi» own trap he reaolved to make the
beat of It He tried in vain for five
minute« to carve the roast. He might
as well hav« tried to carve an did boot
leg. id- h«ld up a potato on a fork and
looked at tt for about fifteen second« be-

.TW· *T»a»*»Ma»s es«,µß «xwaas» eaeso
«saga's«»»«, t

mutton. He likewise am«ck*d his lips
over his Mocho «nd Java coffee and hi«
potato*« «re alway« mashed to his lik¬
ing.· Mrs. Bowser went over to the
butcher shop herself thst day snd she
ftsked for the cheapest and poorest roast
of beef the butcher had tn stock.
'There t« to be a change, eh?" amlled

the butcher.
"Ye«," replied Mrs. Bowser. "Mr. Bow¬

ser says I am too extravagant"
"He won't aay eo after eating this

roast." waa the remark of the butcher,
as ehe went out.
Returning home, she said to the cook:
"Mary, I want you to empty the coffe«

«round« out on « dl«h and put them In
the oven to dry. When ft 1« time to make
the coffa*« for dinner use the old
«round«."
"Lord, ma'am!" exclaimed the «aston¬

ished cook, "do you wsnt to kill off
Mr. Bowser?"
"No, Msry, I just want him to see that

I am not an extravagant wife. Tow, can
also boll the-potatoea wtth their Jacket»,
on and not peel or mash them. For sauce
wc will have stewed prunes. Mr. Bowser,
as you know, love» lemon pie. Lasmon
pies are vary extravagant- Tou might
therefore make One of cocoanut. I be-
lieve we have part of an old cocoanut tn
the house. If It ha» a mold taste to It
It won't make any difference. It Is only
economy to use up old cocoanut». That
to all. Mary, we will have for dinner to¬
night Oh, yes.you may put on some of
that cooking butter In place of the prlitt-
Prlnt butter la too extravagant for these
hard times."
When Br. Bowser entered the hall at

six o'clock In the evening, tt had been
dark for an hour. H* found the hall al¬
most as dark as the outside of the house.
The flame of the gas jet waa turned
down until It wa» no larcer than a buck¬
shot and after winkln« and blinking for
a »pell he celled out:
"Mrs. Bowser, are you her«?"
"Yes," csme her an««, er.
"Then why tn thunder and biases don't

you have this hall lighted as it should

She came forward and without turn¬
ing up the light she said:
"I knew I could save three cents' worth

of «aa by keeping It low down between
five and six. Three cents Is three cents
these hard times «ht we are going to
save It." .

Mr. Bowaer reached up and turned on a

»ight of them but daddy wa» aa cool
aa Dr. Cook's north pole. He gave
them good evening and »at chair» for
them, nut they shouted out In chorua:
"Caleb Brtx». where Is that pi«?''
"What pl«r· asked daddy.
"The on« you lifted from my barn¬

yard thla evening."
It wa» »imply beautiful that wave

of «motion which swept over my re¬
spected parent After two or three
«asp» of astonishment, tears cam« to
his eyes and, with uplifted hand«, he
cried out that the world was agin him
because he was born with a lam« back
and could net work hi» farm, h« han
been celled laky and shiftless; beeau»·

sag ...

«with *a sait* yisota «.·» ear»««a .

his dear wife had died of some heart
trouble. Tt had been hinted at that he
had starved her to death. Because four
sheep belonging to a neighbor had ask¬
ed him to take them in, he had b«en
called a »heep-thlef and sent to lall
and degraded. If he had been presi¬
dent of a truet he would have been
let oft »van without a fine, but aa he

fore be returned It to tbe dish. . He did
not fancy that kind. The bread was
atale and th« butter waa floury and one
mouthful aatlafled him. He «wallowed a
gulp of coffee and made «uch a face
over it that Mr». Bowaer almost laugh¬
ed aloud The ctx-oaniit pie remained to
be tasted and It fairly lifted Mr. Bowaer
out of his chair. He had a part to play,
however, and he remained at the table
until-Mrs. Bowser had finished. Several
times durine the meal she epoke of the
tender roaet and fragrant coffee, and
how they had saved at least two dollar»
on that dinner and had a plenty that was
good and palatable. She likewise thank¬
ed Mr. Bowser that he had put her tn
the a-ay of practicing ec4>noñiy.
When they had reached the sitting-

room she struck a match and lighted one
gas jet and explained:
..Vou alwaya a aat plenty ef light Jiere

but we must be careful to keep the gas
bills down. We will therefore do here¬
after with one jet I have been talking
with Marv thia afternoon and «he says as
lon*r as we arc hard up for money she
will work for two dollars a week less
then before. She has thrown aeveral
palls ?G water Into the coal-bin to make
the coai burn longer, and that Is wby
the room is so chilly. I am going to try
snd save half a ton of coal next w-eek.
Did you bring home a box of five-cent
cigars, Mr. Bowser? I want to tell you
than 1 saw a junk man this afternoon
and he aald he would give me twenty-
five cents a pair for your old shoea fie
is comlnra- for them to»*iorrow."
Mr. Bowaer dia the only thing that a

man could do under the circumstances
and keep his self-respect. He found his
way through the semi-darkness to th·
hall snd tbe hatraek and went softly out
into the night He walked up to the
corner and leaned against a wall. He
wanted to méditât» and think on the
subjects of economy and extravagance-
While he was thinking. It began to snow
likewise, two tramp» came along and
leaned up against the same wall, one on
each aide of him, and when each one
put a hand on his shoulder they said in·
chorus:
"Old man, how do you Ilk» It as far

as you have gone!"
And Mr. Boweer moved off without an-

»werlng them. He «ra» wondering wheth
er Mrs. Bowser's economy would go tie·
yond hashinar up that old roaet for break¬
fast.

was Caleb Brixs He had got a sentence
of sixty d»ys.
The tears were rolling down dad's

cheeks as he went on and he was al¬
most convincing his own daughter that
he wag a greatl-jtjwronged man, when
the pig in the cloeet uttered a squeal.
There was no mistaking that squeal. It
wasn't the meow of a cat nor the bel¬
low of one of dad's oxen come to life.
The farmer and the conatable had that
door open In ten seconda and th» pig
was out and running over the floor.
"How do you account for thisT' ask¬

ed tbe constable of daddy.
"I don't account," was the reply.

"Long ago I gave up trying to account
for things in thia vain world."
"But I «hall account for it!" exclaim¬

ed the officer. ''Caleb, you are wider
arrest and you will come with me. Per¬
haps your daughter did not knew thai
yeu were going to steal the pig and
therefore I shall not disturb her.
Tbey took poor daddy away to jail

ind I can't say whether I felt very bad
.ver it or not i had given him the til».
about «roast pig. but on the other hand,
he had permitted the pig to squeal on
him. When I had expreaaly cautioned
him to be very, very careful. Besides,
If he had not stolen a pig h· mighthave stolen a cow and tne aenterree
would have been three times aa long.
There la no aituatlon in life however
had but what lt could be worse, and
I was a-bed and asleep before they had
walked daddy two miles. I may aay
here that when hia trial came on tb«
fudge called him an assassin and an
Incendiary and a conspirator and th·
sentence thl» time waa for alx montha
In jail. Again I called at th« jail to·
see him. He waa not greatly caat down
but had figured out that he could play
about one thousand games of checker·
In that time. He had no hard word· for
me. but on tke contrary he hoped that
I would soon get a third husband and
have a hom« ready for him when he
bad served hia sentence.

I returned to the houae from th« jail,
packed ray few belonging:» and started
out again. This time I took tht high¬
way for Charlott eight miles «way, aad
was thinking thoughta myself, when I
encountered a tin-peddler. Ha was a
brisk, breexy young man about thirty
years old and his tones were pleasant
to hesr as he saluted me with:
"Whither away, my dark beauty, on

thl« beautiful morning?""I am hoofing for Charlott" I re¬
plied, and aome Inatlnct told me at the
asme time that I had met the man who
would be my third huaband before the
next full moon had come aad gone."

ARIZONA KICKLETS
Giveadam Gulch Is Cold, Bat Lively.

Last Sunday morning «oro· boss«, play-1
ing In the neighborhood of oar privata
graveyard, found th« dead body at asaaj
Jim, th« half-breed, who baa be»«· « ipoaaT
character for year». The coroner'« lav
c/uest developed th« fact that whistle)
drowned him «nd the boy« chipped tin
enough to buy · coffin.
Big Jim was the first man In Ut» town

to draw a gun on ua and h« «hot both
hind button· off our ooavt while we were
oa the run. He was also the first man
to clean oat our editorial offtoe after we

got staxtod. On that occasion ha threw
us through · window and the stove after
ua. and we raa four miles before w·
made · halt We.can't «ay that we re¬
gret bis death, but indulse tn the has··]that he «arili keep warm during the com¬
ing «sinter.

Th« other day wa received forty-eifht
lax«· aheets of red cardboard from Chi¬
cago on which to print sign» of "Tar
ase*·" and "TO Rant." A red cardboard
ala-? had never beam seen In thl» tow·
and the enterprise of th« Kicker In spar-
in« no expense to Introduce them was
generally aad favorably commented on.
This, aa a matter of course, rankled In
the bosom of our contemporary down the
.treat «nd when one of the»* signs wer«
nailed up opposite hi» office he wa* goad¬
ed to deiperatlon. He went up «nd wall-
ad for ua at Cowboy Allay, and when w«
cam« alon« ba pullad bis «un and began
biasing »way
Poor old cross-eyed, knock-kneed, al¬

leged editor. He «hot «nd shot and not
a bullet oame within · rod of ua. and
when he «ot through w« picked htm up
«nd dropped him late an empty barrel
and want our way. We have given him
at least fifteen first-rate chance· to kill
us, but bis »hootln« Is on a par with hla
editing. We rather like to see htm break
out once In · while. It Is proof that had
he been rightly trained tn the school of
Journalism he might hav* been «ojnethlng
ef · huatler. W« «han't hurt htm and Ir
It la any consolation for him to esame
gunning after ua he'a welcome to It

For some tiro« past our enterprising
fellow-townsman. One-Eyed J»ck John¬
son, has been preparing to open a beer
garden In this toarn. There are US places
where beer to gussled. but nothing Ilk*
a garden. Saturday m«ht he had his
opening and we most cheerfully an¬
nounced It a «rand »ucee··. There was
one »hooting »crape at th« door «nd three
more Inside. And some on* who h»d
the curiosity to count 'em said tiler»
war« twenty-seven fight» In two hour».
It w«s evident from th« »tart that th»

garden was to fill a Ions-felt want One-
Eyed Jack was urbanely knocked over
a besar keg and hla popular asaltant
Mose, tbe Biter, wa» benignly accommo-
d»t*d wtth a brok*n head at th* earn*
ttm*. About a peck of ear», eyes, and
fingers wer« gathered up next morning
and oss-ner» were «eked to call and take
away their property.
Last week we had an editorial ad¬

vising I'ncle Sam to take possession of
Mexico and make it a portion of this
great »nd glorious country- ^e were
somewhat hilarious when we wrote it
and perhaps we bragged up the Star
Spangled Banner ten or twelve feet high¬
er than »he I» usually boosted. However,
the Kicker never takes anything back
which happna to be connected «srtth Bunk¬
er Hill, Valley Forge «und the immortal
George. /

It seem» that the article «eve offen·*
to Senor Emmanuel Garcia, the «reaser
who runs the «ambling shop over the
Post Ofllce and Monday afternoon h*
visited the office to pull our nose «nd
expresa hla dissatisfaction. He found us
off our guard »nd rather had the adv»nt-
««e for the first twenty second«, but
when w« «ot to work h« didn't last Ion«.
The doctor saya h* will pull through If
Inflamatlon or *ryalp*las doesn't set In¬
tuid we are «lad of It He was Imbued
wtth patriotic motive, and han« a man
who won't fight for hla country. That'e
what w« were imbued with when we
wrote the article, and at thl» stage of
the «ame. the old flee «till proudly
floats in th« bréese of liberty. We don't
know whether Cncle Saun will take our
advice or not. but w* want to drop a
hint rieht here that In case of a war
with a foreign power this town will ex¬
pect to do more whooping and to shed
mora «ore then any other ten of equal
else tn the whole West
' W« formerly believe that advertlatn«
pay». Here In thl« town It would be« a
dead lose to advertise In our contem¬
porary, because he would hav* to tase
ahlnile-natl« In place of type to set It
up, and because no one but his uncle
and- his' wife and himself read hla al¬
leged newspaper, and they are too poor
to buy anytmng But advertising In the
Kicker paya. We do our beat to make
It pay. When a tenderfoot comes her«
from the East we steer him Into »uch
establishments as advertise srtth us, and
a great many of them have left their
boodle here through our efforts. We ac¬
cept all sorts of advertising from theXoulslan« Lottery to the latest Goapel

JIMANDLINDY
"It was the dsy before I was to han«

on« of eur mountaineers for murder."
asid the Southern sheriff, "and up to that
time his wife had not bean seen. 'She
lived twenty mile» away aad had a young
child, and she probably reasoned that
ah« could not help him any by making
th« journey. However, ah* showed up
st about Boon, and the first question «he
asked «ras:
" 'Hev yo' ail hung ray old man vit?'
" It 1» not until tomorrow.' I replied.
" Hu! Then I needn't hev hurried so.

I reckon I'd like to ae« him.'
"She and her babe were conducted to

the condemned man's cell. She stopped
avversi times to look shout her wtth cu¬
riosity and was In no manner perturbed
or dutrnard. A» »he finally stood m the
pretMnce of her huaband she calmly said:
" 'Well, Jim, Pete Reno dun told roe yo'

was «win* to be hansed fur ktUtn' tnat
peaky Tom Harpar.'
" ?«ß, «ot to han«,' replied th« hus¬

band a» he kissed her and the child in a
perfunctory way.

" 'Lak-a-me, but are they coin' to all
thla fusain' over sich a critter as Tom
Harperr" 'Heap« o' fusain,' but they say It's the
law. How'a Ben and Jube?'
" 'Right smart'
" 'And th* co'n and later«?'
" 'Jest tolerable. So they'a «win· to

han« yo"?
" 'Yes,. Llndy. I «ot to b* bun«.

Reckon they» rot the scaffold 'bout
ready now.'
" 'And yo' won't come home any mo'?
" "Not akaasty.'
" 'Aad I'm «wine to be · Widder

woman?*
" 'Looks powerful Hk« It'
" 'Shoo, «boo'.' mused th» woman as

she thou«ht it over. 'Say, Jim, mebbe
It's all bluff and yo' won't tiang arter
alL'
" 'Mebbe so. but I reckon not,' he care¬

lessly answered
" 'Gola' to hang anybody else at th«

.ame time fur company's sake?*
" Reckon not'
" 'Shoo: Don't 'pear to me like a squar'

deal. .«Can't yo' fight out?'
" "Not skaasly
" "Nor ran awayG
" 'Reckon aot'
" 'Shoo: Jest «ot to stay and be bun«*
" "Fur shore. Bey, Llndy, yo' «win« to

.toy over?'
" Nup Got to get back to th· chil¬

dren. Reckon, I'd better be «wine right
quick.'
"The two looked at «ajeth «Char for ·

Hymn-Book aad we nevar dertat« from
our scbadule rate»
There an »avérai »at»»lra*»ea*»«a.»» la

-town not repa-waeated In ear advertlatogjMurans. We want Utas» ta nain» h». Wa
do: t aay that w« »hall look a» ta«ir
reapecttve records aad feaaafnicat»
wtrth th« »iverlir» Iter» aad Otare Hthey don't hut we feel that advartis-
Ing will par thai» a arafit aad that
they weal feel half aa nervo·« when
tbe »tage come« In with a stranger
who look« a» if be wa« la tha de¬
tective bustneee.

Our contemporary down the street
came out with an extra yeeterday and
managed to work of fifteen copla» oa
the unsuspecting public hater« hi»
bubbie Hi» near· was eboat aa, of
cour·«, and, aa u»»»l. he tara·· htsn-seff la»lde out In hi« anxiety to bold
u» us to public ridicali» and contemptWhat he made «uch aa ado «boat was
In reality only a trine and we will
give the fact» aa they occurred
We have contracted the habit of

«pitting on » man'· boots when stand¬
ing an« convanlng with him. It may
b« unpleasant to som« people bat
there I» no occasion for any hard
feeling*«, as w« do It unoonaclouslyand are always willing to apologiseWe were talking with the Major the
other evening in front of the postof-' Ao» and naturally enough spai on hia
boot«. H« didn't «to» to ask what wa
meant by tasch cotaduct. but bit ua on tha
chin with hi* left aad knocked u«
down. W« »orawled up to poll oar gun
on him, but mutual friend« Interfered
and «atlrrtectory explanations were
made. We afterward drank whlaky
with Hia Honor, aad he subscribed
two copie« of the Kicker to be aent
to friend« in th. Bast It was »Imply
a aniaunderatandtng.auch a on· 1·
likely to occur betweaen two gentle-

| men at any moment but of courae.
»tare old hyena down the street thoughtI bat had a good thing and wanted to
I make the most of It

Several week« ago «even citixens of
Grass Valley clubbed together and
paid an Eastern agency tt» a placa
to »end on «even women in aeer-ch of
husband«. Tbe women arrived the
other day. The jrounge«t of the lot
was &» year· old and the handsomest
had a cataract on her left aya aad
a broken nose The Gras» Valley men

{ took on« brief «lanca and than bolted
for th· woods, and the women were
.hipped to Denver next day.

Colonel John Robert« »topped hi*
paper lest week because there were
only fourteen murder items la It an«
his ususl dose I» twenty-one. We ned
to overhaul »00 exchange· to find aa
many aa we did, and wv rather f-el
glsd th« Colonel 1· off the list He's
got a regular mania for murder items.
and If anybody has »OH of them Id a
scrap book the Colonel will pay at
least $50 for the outfit and read every
one of them over five times

The Mayor of Rocky Hill »ras In
town yesterrlay to invlt« ua to de-
liver an addre·· on Columbus in his
town next week. We felt obliged to
decline with thank«. A year ago we
delivered an address on Washington
over there and the audience rot him
mixed up with Napoleon. Shakespeareand Lord Byron and pelted ua with
missiles e*f various sorta *4****4>'ve got a
jim-dandy address on Calaatbus, but
It's not for Rocky Hill. They'd be all
right over there for the first ten min-
utes. aad then they'd mix th· great

¡discoverer up with poets and pirate«and «lam-bang the breath out of us.

.pa.rreLO e·.«· re«-»« ae. eeaear ?
»laAaci. e«r«D wai-**» «cm. «way

moment." «aid tbe «heriff. "and then the
woman held the child up to be klar-cd
an« afterward her own face. There wer·
no tear» or lamentations
" "Waal, Llndy, good by," said the hus¬

band.
" Ooodby. Jira.' abe replied ¦ 'Pears

to he hears o' fuasin' 'bout yo'r kill-n'
that peeky critter, but I reckon you'll
hev to abide.
"With that she turned swsy and leftj him, and he picked up his greasy old

I cards and began to play a lone gamaShe didn't nek about the »offold. prob¬ably basing forgotten It aad I waa

fiad enough whan «he passed throughhe gat«, saying aa »he went
" 'Much obleeered. sheriff. rot a long

way to go. and reckon I'll tot« my-mu*right along

He Wa» Helpless.
"Gentlemen." said the man with th»

.awckled cigar as we get seated tn th«
emoktag apartment "you most ex-ruse
me If I do not appear hilarious today
Th· fact U I hav· just beard of the
death of my brother Cyrus."

That'» bad." replied the man with tha
Oaorte Washington chin, in a sympa¬
thetic voice "Very «udden death, waa
ltr'
"No, sir. On th« contrary. It took hue

. year to die. He tras out Weet last
winter and got caught hi a »now ava¬
lanche and wa» buried twenty feet àaep.H« lived till a month ago and than gave
up hi» Ufe. When his body was focad,hi· finger» «rere grasping a lattar aO-
dressed to ma. a letter In vrhi4»h he ealdhe had not tasted food tor at daya""But how did he liver·
"On sao». 1 suppeaee."
"And how could be write a letter If

buried ander tbe anowT*'
"H* used · quill toothpick and blood

from hi» arm."
The man with the George Washingtonchin leaned back and thought lt over

for awhile and then »aid
"It I« an awful pity that your brother

I» deed."
"Yea, It was a great loas to the coun¬

try at large-'*
"Because he would have «made auch a

champion liar In a tew years more "

"What"' exclaimed the mas »rith the
speckled cigar a» he roe» up. "Do you
think my brother «prevaricated about th«
avalarBCbe***

-UÄtlemen. 1 traat .ron will «scuse my
emotion».I trust you will. Nasa» of you
know what It I» to bear a dead brother
vilified. I promised him eta hi» dying
bed that I woald never strike a man la
angar. and I am thetater· »«laUa« la
this case except to withdraw G
evening. geattraxMiu goo« eveningr*


